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>T- A HOPELESS SUIT. 
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j He: BUT YOU SAY YOURSELF YOUR STEP-FATHER IS ANXIOUS TO 
om GET YOU OFF HIS HANDS. 
nd 





emer She: THAT’S WHY I AM AFRAID HE WON’T LISTEN TO YOU. 
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Solid Silver 


( Exclusively.) 





STE 


Waitinc Mrc Co. 


Silversmiths, 


EVERY 


WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, 
OF STERLING QUALITY y%f5 FINE 
ARTICLE BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK. 


THEREFORE PURCHASERS 


SECURE ENTIRE FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS. 


IR LUNG 





Broadway & 18th St., 


NEW YORK. 








E. A. Morrison 
& Son 


Have opened their 


Ladies’ Suit 
Department 


and are showing Exclusive 


Designs in 


STREET, DINNER, and 
EVENING GOWNS, 
CLOAKS and WRAPS. 


Unique Fabrics, 


our own 


importation, made up in 
original styles at moderate 
An 


cordially solicited. 


prices. inspection is 


893 Broadway. 





HILTON, HUGHES & C0. 


Successors to A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Broadway, 4th Ave., 9th and 10th Sts. 
SPRING SILKS. 


Most beautiful line of Printed Silks ever shown in this city. 











6,000 PIECES BRIGHT NEW FRESH SPRING GOODS at lowest 
prices ever quoted. 


250 pieces KIKAI and HABUTAI in} cts 
stripes and checks — wash silks, (34 
whites and creams, usually 55 cts. 

430 pieces— 24 in. REAL JAP SIL “a 
—plain and Jacquard weaves, black | 
and colored —. 49 cts 

New WASH SIL °KS, stripes and | 
checks, whites, creams and blacks. 

Later on they will bring 75 cts. 


10 cases just opened, latest Japanese) Thijs 
novelty. RAG BAG and HAN- | Week, 
BUN CREPES and CREPONS, + 


Don’t Fail to Inspect the Special 
Counter, 


With 600 pieces 24 and 27 in. Tlack 
and colored grounds and multi- | 
colored prints in Japs, Chinas and | 
Indias; exclusive ideas from our { 
Lyons printers. Standard DOL- | 
LAR GOODS, ° 


120 pieces BLACK GROUND, 
orinted JAPS, value 60 cts. This 
fot may last a day, 


cts 


colors and blacks, . 
full DRESS PATTERNS—of 19 
WASH SILKS in Whites ah 
Black Sil 
ack Silk Dept. 


imported to retail at 50 cts. ms all | 129 cts 

More Spring Silks. 
12 cases REAL JAP SHANTUNGS, ) 

98 

and 20 yards—that cannot be —s 4. 

cated for 7.50, ° 

Creams—one yard wide—suitable rie 13 cts 

for underclothing, 

Offers wonderful bargains in all the leading 
weaves. 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENUEKSOW 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 


The 
Fashionable 


and 


Graceful Effect 


now sought in the bodice ca 
not be had without a cors 
especially suited to the pre 
ent vogue. 

The 
Classique Corset 
hand fashioned by the be; 
skilled French makers, is use 
exclusively by the modiste 
who set the fashion in tf 
world of dress and who knc 
that the correct result is a 


over the Classique. 


Stern Bros 
West 23d St., 





Sole Importers. 
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AT THE CENTRAL OFFICE. 


BROKEN.” 
| Telephone Girl (in Central Office): RING 
PLEASE. 





FASHION NOTES. 







hg is a lamentable thing that the vanity of certain women 
should so blunt their finer perceptions as to permit them to 
become undignified and even ridiculous while they 
themselves are unaware of it. The heroine of the 
following paragraph evidently derives delight from 
such mention of herself. \ 
Mrs. Bradley Martin in one of the most gor- 
geous gowns of turquoise blue satin, the cor- 
sage ornamented with an immense brooch of 
sapphires and diamonds, while the edges of 
the bodice were studded with diamonds and 
rubies. 





That this worthy person should bedeck herself with 
the contents of a jeweler’s window and then place herself on exhibition and 
have the performance mentioned in the papers is perhaps a natural thing for 
Mrs. Bradley Martin to do, but is she sure of the effect it produces ? 

Suppose, for instance, this lady were so covered with sapphires, diamonds 
and rubies that her tottering limbs refused to uphold the mass, and that it was 
necessary to support her to her seat: would it have been even more impressive ? 
To the society reporter, yes; for he takes these things seriously. But how about 
the average reader who sees it in his paper the next morning? He is worth 
considering, and it strikes him as being both silly and vulgar; not that the 
lady should wear handsome jewels but that she should derive pleasure from 
the advertising. 


‘““Is THAT MISS FLIRTER? THIS IS MR. SOPHTLY. 
| YOU DANCED TEN TIMES WITH MR. MASHELY LAST 
NIGHT, SO YOU MAY CONSIDER OUR ENGAGEMENT | 


OFF, | 
















The average reader experiences the same 
melancholy sensation when he reads that 


Among them were Mrs. William K. 
Vanderbilt, in a gown of white satin, 
brocaded with gold and strands of the 
most superb pearls on the corsage, her 
coiffure being ornamented with a circlet 
of diamonds and pearls; Mrs. John 
Jacob Astor, in a gown of pale blue 
satin, relieved with cherry-colored satin 
ribbons, her jewels, a tiara of diamonds 
and a stomacher of sapphires and 
diamonds. 











A RESERVED SEAT, 
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“OMpile there io Life there’s Hope.” 
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BOSTON paragrapher 
finds a new terror 
added to literary fame in 
the portraits of authors with 
which literary periodicals 
nowadays embellish their 
advertisements in the daily 
papers. Inasmuch as _ the 
patent-medicine people have 
used portraits in their 
advertisements so long as to have 
become identified with that form of 
announcement, he thinks the literary 
people must not wonder if the impres- 
sion goes abroad that they are allowing 
their physiognomies to accompany testi- 
monials to the tonic properties of 
sarsaparillas and the reviving efficacy 
of restoratives for the hair. 

: It is true that a literary person of 
marketable notoriety must not wonder nowadays at any use 
that is made of his likeness. The rights of reproduction 
which he habitually sells with his goods seem to include the 
privilege of putting his picture wherever it will do the most 
good. 





* 4 * 


UT it is one thing to use 

an author’s picture to 
advertise his own writings, and 
something quite different to 
(o/ _use it to help the diffusion of wares 
4 with which he is in no way concerned. 
It is interesting to notice that the very 
impression the possibility of which is 
remarked by the Boston paragrapher begins 
to be actually realized. The 
patent medicine merchants 










7 og ae and persons engaged in 
—=— +> =~ . . 

»-- “27 + _. analagous industries have really begun to 

ee use the pictures of living authors to 


advertise their remedies or their skill. 








They print a picture of some reputable man of letters and 
label it “ The Poet So-and-So, as he really looks.” Along- 
side of it they print another picture of him as improved by 
an imaginative artist, and call it Poet So-and-So, as he might 
look if he used our infallible agent for removing freckles.” 
No objection can be made to this form of advertising if the 
victim’s consent is purchased beforehand, but to print a 
writer’s picture without sharing with him the reasonable 
profits of the exposure is surely a larcenous and inequitable 
appropriation of his personality against which the law should 
protect him. Perhaps it would do something for him in 
some cases, but the law on the subject (as set forth last 
November by Judge Colt in the Corliss case in Boston), 
seems to be that the visage of a public man is public prop- 
erty, and after the literary periodicals have spread the Poet 
So-and-So’s likeness broadcast, it is likely to embarrass him 
to prove that he is enough of a private person to prevent the 
publication of his picture by anyone who likes his looks. 


* * * 


BRB": after all, except 

from a_ business 
point of view, it does not 
greatly signify. The act- 
ual body they tell us is 
\ . but the shadow of~ the 
spirit and the photograph 
is but the shadow of that. 
The shadow of one’s 
shade is surely so far re- 
moved from one’s actual 
personality that a poet 
may see his picture at every 
turn and still feel uncon- 
vinced that there is not some- 
thing still left to him which he has 
not sold. 
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* * * 


CURIOUS and not very satisfactory effect of the anti- 
free pass constitutional amendment lately adopted in 
New York State is to make railroad men practically ineligi- 
ble for minor offices. Officers of railroads have passes and 
use them in the ordinary course of their business. But the 
constitution says that public officers shall not use passes. 
The result is that in some cities of the state railroad men 
who happened to be serving their fellows as members of 
Boards of Education, or Boards of Health, or in other simi- 
lar capacities, retired from such places on New Year’s in 
obedience to the new law. The spirit of the constitution is 
that office-holders shall not ride free because they are office- 
holders, but its letter makes it unlawful for men who ride 
free, on whatever account, to hold any public office. The 
result is that the state loses the services of some very useful 
men, who have given part of their leisure to public duties 
from a sense of obligation as all good citizens should. 
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A aid of the Springtide! Joy of a year new born 
To life’s heartbeat, 

From the far blown breath of a Southern morn 
With promise sweet. 


Joy of the Summer! All the wealth of the rose, 
And each nectarous peer 

Sipped by the bee, where the day breeze blows, 
Or far or near. 


Joy of the Autumn! Crowning the year’s delight 
With a crimson crest 

Of harvest garlands, dripping the beaded light 
Of October wine new-pressed. 


Joy of the Winter! Glint of gleaming star— 
Drifts whitening the night, 

Darting athwart the cold chaste air 
Their passionate light. 


Joy of the Year! All of the twelve month's bliss— 
Heartbeat, honey, October wine 
And frosty passion—all are mine, 

And the year forgot! All in Eurydice’s kiss ! 
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NOT CONDUCIVE TO HAPPINESS. 


“Say, LIZZIE, PUT SOME DIFFER’NT KIND O’ SLEEVES ON TO YOUR- 
SELF DE NEXT TIME WE HAS A MEETIN’. DESE WOT YOUS HAS GOT ON 


vy” 


AIN’T INTENDED FOR LOVE MAKIN’. 











A HOMILY ON THE WORLDLY ADVANTAGES OF 
RESPECTABLE TRADITIONS. 


T is probable that a good deal of the success of S. R. Crockett 
is due to the fact that his books and favorite characters do not 
offend against the accepted standards of morality as handed down 
from generation to generation of decent people. Moreover, they 
actually approve of these standards heartily, and bring to severe 
punishment those who go against them. Such an attitude in a 
fiction-writer would not have attracted attention a few years ago— 
because it was taken for granted that he approved of such things 
before he went into the business. 

But some daring Englishman (probably George Moore, first of 
all), took the other tack, achieved notoriety, and, for three or four 
years since, the man or woman who wrote a book to upset some 
accepted standard was pretty sure of success. 

In a world of heroes, cowardice would probably be a trait to 
make a man famous and sell ten editions of his autobiography. 
So it happens that in a literary period pretty generally occupied 
with kicking over the traces, a good, steady-going Scotch dominie, 
with considerable of the preacher’s knack at parables, has achieved 
a success which seems out of all proportion to his literary output. 
He has written one book of force and originality—* The Raiders ” 
—and three or four other studies of Galloway character that are 
put into attractive English interlarded with Barbaric Scotch 
dialect. But there is nothing in all this to justify the opinion that 
the sacred fire that went out in Samoa is rekindled upon his hearth, 





Indeed, his last-published story, “ The Play-Actress ” 
(Putnam), is a ludicrous illustration of what may re- 
sult from a provincial minister’s attempting to prove 
that he is a literary man of broad equipment, “in 
touch with the world,” by writing a story in ‘vhich 
glimpses are given of the wickedness of London. 
There is nothing funnier, outside of a Bowery melo- 
drama devoted to the triumph of virtue, than the 
chapter in this story entitled ‘“‘ Johnny Spencer turns 
up his cuffs.” 

Stick close to Galloway, Mr. Crockett! It isn’t very 
big nor very wicked, but you know very much more 
about it than you do about London. 

* * * 
HEY seem to get a heap of amusement in 
London and some profit out of “ discovering” 





THE WONDERS OF AMERICA. 
HANGING BOULDER IN JACKSON PARK, CHICAGO. 
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THE WONDERS OF AMERICA. 


NIGHT SCENE IN WASHINGTON—MEMBERS OF CONGRESS RETURNING FROM THE CAPITOL. 








new poets, particularly at “The Bodley Head” which is 
devoted to printing their books, and of course wants to 
“boom” them. Over here we have no such institution, 
although there are indications that one with similar aims is 
coagulating in Chicago. Most of our young men who write 
verses are given to the perfectly harmless Bon-bon Box 
variety—which only requires a pretty girl and a curl, a fetch- 
ing gown and a frown, a seething heart and a dart, to equip 
a whole volume, if the margins are wide enough. 

It is therefore with considerable surprise and pleasure that 
one comes upon a volume that has not found its inspiration 
in the modern girl and her fads or fancies. For you need 
not read far into “The Wind in the Clearing, and Other 
Poems,” by Robert Cameron Rogers, to discover that he has 
studied with admiration the old classics, that he believes in 
the best traditions of English verse, and that the fads of the 
hour have passed him by. 


‘*Thou Gracious Art, whose creatures do not die, 
We too have heard the far-off magic song— 
We too have caught the spirit of the long 
Soft Southern days and sheen of sapphire sky.” 


The poems in this volume are dignified, melodious, and 
carefully finished. They are wo¢ clever, and don’t attempt to 
be, which is a blessing. Of the poems with classical subjects 


we like best “ Hylas,” which is full of fancy and graceful 
lines. 

The most graphic of all the poems, light in touch and 
dramatic, is the simple and unambitious glimpse of seven- 
teenth century manners given in “ A’Outrance.” 

The best of all is, we venture to think, the shortest and 
simplest, called “The Rosary.” Droch. 


NEW BOOKS. 
VBYLLA. By Sir H.S. Cunningham, K.C.I.E. New York and Lon- 

don: Macmillan and Company. 

Woman. By Sir Edward Sullivan, Bart. London and New York: 
Longmans, Green, and Company. 

About Women. What Men Have Said, Chosen and arranged by 
Rose Porter. New York and London: G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 

The Story of the Civil War. By John Codman Ropes, PartI. New 
York and London: G, P. Putnam’s Sons. 

The People of the Mist. By H. Rider Haggard. New York: Long- 
mans, Green, and Company. 

whe fata Gates and Other Poems. By Thomas Baily Aldrich. Bos- 
ton and New York: Houghton, Mifflin and Company. 


In Russet and Silver. By Edmund Gosse. Chicago: Stone and 
Kimball. 





AT A GUESS. 
ADGE: Do you know why they call those old 
caricatures rare prints ? 
CHOLLY: I—er—suppose it’s because they are not well 
done. 
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SOME AMERICAN GIRLS GO ABROAD AND RETUN EMPT 
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'D RET EMPTY-HANDED, OTHERS PICK UP SOMETHING. 








TWO MORE IMPORTATIONS. 


MATRIMONIAL 
squabble, which is 

brought to a reconciliation by 
the usual feminine stratagem 
of making the man jealous, 
doesn’t seem to be quite 
enough material from which 
to make a three-act comedy. 
And yet Mr. Henry Arthur 
Jones finds in this incident 
quite enough of a skeleton 
to pad out with three acts of 
words. But with all these 
words he doesn’t even tell us 
definitely what the man did 
to cause the row or what 
the woman did to make the 
reconciliation possible or impossible. 

In making three acts of ‘‘ The Case of 
Rebellious Susan,” the subject divides itself naturally into 

I. The row. 

II. The efforts of friends and relations to patch it up, 
and 





III. The reconciliation. 

This is the usual course in matrimonial tiffs, and to that 
extent Mr. Jones has not departed from nature. In every- 
thing else though he has compensated himself by letting his 
fancy have full swing and justifying the existence of a lot of 
fool characters indulging in fool actions by the final state- 
ment, “ Wonder at nothing that you find in the heart of a 
woman or the heart of a man. God has put everything 
there.” To the writer of farce or extravaganza this liberty 
to make characters do illogical and unhuman things is 
allowable for the fun it may create, but Mr. Jones has given 
as an impossibility in Swsaz and a_ submissiveness in 
Harabin which do not produce fun enough to justify their 
exaggeration. Neither they nor -/azne (a type of the new 
woman), and Pydus (a type of the esthetic decadent), are 
true enough or funny enough to be considered even cari- 
catures. The whole piece is vague, shadowy and apparently 
purposeless, in all of which it succeeds admirably. 

The acting is better than the play deserves. Miss Irving's 
energy is at least a relief from Miss Cayvan’s methods of 
repressed feeling’, but her work lacks finish. Her mannerisms 
show that she has been under the shadow of the great Ada, 
and will bear elimination if Miss Irving is going to strike out 
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A GOOD EYE FOR COLOR, 








for herself. Mr. Kelcey really shows some animation in spots, 
but alas! he has reverted to his habit of biting his nails at 
critical moments. We are beginning to believe that it is as 
impossible for Mr. Kelcey to act and at the same time keep 
his nails away from his lips as it is for the average citizen 
simultaneously to pat his head with one hand and rub his 
bay window with the other. Mr. Grattan’s part, the deserted 
husband, is an ungrateful one, and it is not remarkable, 
perhaps, that his work is not up to that he did in “A 
Woman’s Silence.” Mr. Fritz Williams as Ferguson Pybus, 
is very funny, in fact furnishes most of the fun in the piece. 
Miss Rhoda Cameron is a decided addition to the company, 
and although her work is crude it seems to contain very 
considerable promise. 

The triviality of this play and the character of some others 
recently produced here suggests a horrible possibility for the 
American stage. It looks as though the English dramatist 
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might be going to seed! If this should prove true 
what on earth are American managers going to 
do for plays to produce ? 
* * * 
N importation of a radically different character 
is “ The Fatal Card,” at Palmer’s. This is 
a melodrama by Haddon Chambers and B. C. 
Stephenson, and contains plot and incident enough 
to fit out two or three dozen “ Rebellious Susans.” 
It is handsomely and realistically mounted and 
admirably cast. It has a large supply of villains, 
but we are free to say they are not what might be 
called “ slick workers.” They may do for dramatic 
purposes, but we think that Inspector McLaughlin 
will bear us out in the belief that a couple of 
hardened villains who have committed a large and 
successful robbery do not stop to assume Eden 
Musée attitudes of remorse just because a murder 
happened to be one of the incidents and thereby 
largely increase their chances of detection and 
capture. A single villain might be thus overcome, 
but with two, one at least would have had enough 
of an eye to the main chance to get away with his 
pal and the swag. 

But “ The Fatal Card” is virile and absorbing. 
The chestnuts interjected by way of humorous 
contrast are quite English and wormy, but find 
some consumers in the audience. The third act, 
where the murder occurs, is really strong, and could 
get along very well without the wax-figure tableaux 
with which it is sprinkled. The unexpected 
culmination of the play gets everybody out of an 
apparently hopeless tangle, and is artistic in con- 
ception as well as most ingenious inexecution. As 
a piece of realistic stage mechanism it is most 
effective. 

The cast is a thoroughly competent one, the 
companies of both Mr. Palmer and Mr. Charles 
Frohman having been called upon for recruits. 
Miss Amy Busby does not fulfill the promise she 
gave in “ Arms and the Man,” but in all other 
particulars the actors’ work, while not above 
detailed criticism, is entirely satisfactory. 

“The Fatal Card” seems destined to a long 
career, and if this should prove true it is further 
evidence that the theatrical appetite of New York 
is beginning to crave a healthier diet than it has 
had of late. Metcalfe. 


HE HUSBAND (éétterly): 1 wish I had 
known as much before I was married as | 
do now. 
THE WIFE: Sodo I. You might really have 
amounted to something by this time. 





ISS ELDERLY: I fainted last night. 
MAUDE: Who proposed ? 


LIFE: : 27 


A SAD ENDING. 
eo? as O Inspector Byrnes is the one spotless 


{ \? os ap angel in that endless array of thieves 
ee @ and liars? Well, it is certainly refresh- 


ing and it is also something of a surprise. 





(. Ma elgg 
aed, . He has wallowed about in it for thirty 
e aes | years, hand in glove with the blackest 
ed ‘Se IF Ge of the gang, and yet he emerged im- 
- S% a maculate. 


_ (\2* And that $300,000 was earned by the 
head honest sweat of his sensitive brow in the 


c) 
wi. . 

a 7 ‘ most orthodox form of speculation. 

And he has a great respect and love for Dr. 
Parkhurst. 

All this is wonderful enough, but more wonderful still is the ease 
and comfort with which the Lexow Committee evidently felt it 
their duty to digest these statements. 


The hen that swallowed a horse is nothing to it. 
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The Tall One: MY DOCTOR ASSURES ME THAT IT IS CONDUCIVE TO FAT. 
The Other: MINE Says I SHALL SOON GET THIN! 
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GOOD CAUSE FOR TAKING A FENCE, 








A STARTLING CONFESSION. 


I hnagenwrd was silence—deep, heavy, oppressive silence—in the Executive Chambers 
of the Advanced American Business Women’s Union. 

The President and Secretary of the Union were in the room, but they were both 
Advanced American Business Women and the silence had been undisturbed for 
nearly fifteen minutes. 

The Secretary was carefully writing up the minutes of the last meeting, and 
conscientiously trying to keep from slipping into them unawares any reference to 
the gowns of the different speakers or the Paris hat Mrs. Uptodate had worn when 
she made her eloquent plea in favor of the motion to amend By-Law XXVIII. 

The President was buried in gloomy thought. 

Things were not going as well as she had expected. . 

It was one of those sad moments of doubt and depression which come to even 
the most cheerful and courageous spirits. Moments when all efforts seem futile. 
When the results of a life work seem to turn to dust and ashes at the touch, and the 
prospect shows only failure—gloomy, utter failure—in every direction. 

The President vainly endeavored to dispel the cloud of pessimistic fancies and 
forebodings from her mind. 

She tapped the point of her little shining patent leather tie impatiently on the 
Royal Persian rug. 

‘Oh, dear!” she broke out disconsolately, when she could contain herself no 
longer. ‘‘I do get so discouraged with women sometimes !” 

The Secretary dropped her pen aghast. 

Could she have heard aright! Could it be possible that the calm, collected, 
masculine-minded President of the Union had given utterance to this heretical 
sentiment ? 

That the learned author of the brilliant and much-admired pamphlet on the 
‘* Relative Unimportance of Man in the Social Scale” had struck her colors ? 

Timidly the Secretary realized that something was about to occur. That a still 
more portentous utterance was about to follow this startling statement. 

‘*Why,” she asked timidly; ‘‘do you feel discouraged with the members of 
our sex ?” 

The F'resident shook her head sorrowfully. 

The words would not come at her command. 

Finally, as though torn from. her by some mighty, irresistible power, the truth 
came out in a burst of despairing but magnificent passion. 

‘* Because,” she said, as she bit her lips impatiently, ‘‘¢hey are so hopelessly 
Jeminine!” Harry Romaine. 





THE EXCEPTION. 
HOUGH in this rapid-transit age 
To shorten all things is the rage ; 
Though novel, sermon, poem and play 
Grow briefer with each hurrying day, 
One bulwark still defies endeavor— 
A kiss is just as long as ever. 


THE TEST IN BOSTON. 
66 ADORE you,” said he. 
“*How much do you adore me?” asked 
Miss Bekonstreet, calmly. ‘ Enough to join 
our Browning Society this’ winter ?” 

He struggled within himself and he whis- 
pered, ‘“‘ even that!” 

Miss Bekonstreet smiled tenderly upon him 
and murmured: “One thing more; will you 
take me to the symphony to-morrow in my new 
bloomers ?” 

But he had fled and they are no longer 
platonic friends. 

6 UT in Oregon,” said a man from that 

State, ‘the air is so clear that you 
can see the peak of Mount Shasta, in California, 
from the peak of Mount Hood, in Oregon, a 
distance of 276 miles.” 

“Here in the East we can see much farther 
than that.” 

“O, come now.” 

“It’s a fact. The moon is 240,000 miles 
away, but we can see it on a clear night.” 
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HER BEAUTIFUL TAPER FINGERS WERE THE 
ADMIRATION OF ALL WHO SAW HER. 
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THE NEW HEROINE.—(A Scene from the Drama of To-morrow.) 






EpwINn: And do you really love me? 
ANGELINA: With all my heart and soul; and yet-—— 
EpWIN: Yet what? Why do you look so strangely at me? There is something 





on your mind, something you have not the courage to tell me. 
ANGELINA : I can hide nothing from you. Even though it should wreck both our 
lives, you have the right to know the truth. 
EDWIN: My own darling, what is in your heart ? 
ANGELINA: Can you bear to hear it? Don't look at me, or I shall not have the 
courage to say what must be said. I have never lived a disreputable life. 
EDWIN (burying his face in hts hands): Great Heaven! and I believed in you so 
utterly. (Zhen rising, with a desperate effort to control his emotion). Good-bye. 
ANGELINA (falling on her knees and clinging to him): Ah, no, you shall not go. 
Think of it, of the temptations to virtue that surrounded me, of the examples of simple 
irlhood that poisoned my youth. If I have lived a life of spotless innocence, remember, 
at least, that’ I knew no better. What else could I do? Brought up from earliest 
Gnfancy by a mother of unblemished reputation ? 


EDWIN (with a gesture of horror): Your mother too? Our marriage is im- 


possible. 
7 ANGELINA: How hard you men are. Is your sex alone to have the monopoly of 
Gnnocence? Must there always be one law for women and another for dramatic authors ? 


Dh, it is cruel! cruel! But you will not leave me. Remember, I am still young ; it is 
hever too late toerr. And is it because I am a woman that I am to be denied the chance 
pf retrieving the innocence of a mis-spent youth by the indescretions of a riper woman- 
nood ? Besides, are there not cases, cases known to us both where a wife has lived down 
‘Phe terrible reproach of a blameless girlhood? Why, even Mr. Jones's latest heroine, 


LIFE 


and there is nothing later than that, could not absolutely prove she had gone wrong, and 
yet her husband took her back! But you are so proud, so relentless. You have no pity 
in your heart. 

EpwIn: Believe me, it is not pride. For myself, I would gladly brave the censure 
of the world, and if in after years men should say in scorn he married her though there 
was nothing against her, I should still be happy, knowing I had your love. But my 
father, that dear old man in his quiet, country vicarage. Think of it? It is too horrible ! 

ANGELINA (with bowed head): You are right, I had forgotten your father. 

Epwin: How could I ever look into that sweet, wrinkled face, and meet those 
reverend eyes, knowing that I was asking him to receive as a daughter one who had 
never even once strayed from the paths of virtue ? 

ANGELINA: I see it all now, good-bye. 

Epwin: Good-bye. 

ANGELINA (as he ts going): Come back. 

Epwin: Ah! don’t torture me, I can bear no more ! 

ANGELINA: But what if I were to tell you that this contention, so humiliating to 
us both, was but a ruse to test the strength of your devotion. 


Epwin: Ah, don’t raise a false hope within me, only to plunge me again in the 
abyss of despair. 
ANGELINA: But this is no false hope. 


EDWIN (eagerly): What do you mean ? 

ANGELINA (durying her head on his shoulder) : 
than I should be. 

EDWIN (embracing her) : 


I mean that I have been no better 


My own true love, nothing can part us now. 
[CuRTAIN. ] Punch. 

Sir BENJAMIN GUINNESS, of XXX Stout fame was in Dublin, and had shown an 
American tourist the Cathedral ‘‘restored by Guinness,” the schools ‘founded by 
Guinness,” and the brewery. ‘* Well,” said Sir B, ‘‘ What do you think of that ?” 

‘*T guess,” quoth the Yankee, ‘‘I never saw a more remarkable combination of sal- 
vation, education, and damnation.” 

Guinness didn’t speak.— Exchange. 


SHE: Iskissing proper ? 
HE: Let’s put our heads together and consider.—Z xchange. 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, we Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de VOpera, 
Paris; Saarbach’'s News Exchange, 1 Cilarastrasse, Mayence, 
Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 
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&’ REED & BARTON, siLversmitus, 


37 UNION SQUARE. 
13 MAIDEN LANE. 


THE ‘LA REINE”’ PATTERN. 

E call attention of all lovers of elegant and artistic TABLE SILvER 
to our La Reine PaTrern illustrated here, and which we 
furnish in all the regular and special pieces for 

every variety of serving. 


New York: | 





Decorations a specialty. 


CHICAGO : - 2s 
PHILADELPHIA: - - 


Embracing a full and complete assortment of articles, both use- 
ful and ornamental, wrought in artistic and novel designs. 

FOR WEDDINGS AND BIRTHDAYS. 
special occasions, places, and events. 


Our Goods Sold by all Leading Jewelers. 


34 Washington St. 
925 Chestnut St. 


Factories and Offices: - TAUNTON, MASS. BE 
LA ee 


















Delightful for Bath and 
Shampoo. 


PACKER’S 
TAR SOAP 


Cleanses quickly, and leaves the skin ex- 
quisitely clean, sweet and smooth. 


* Excellent for chapped skin.” —Lancet-Clinic. 
‘A luxury for shampooing.” —Med. Standard. 


Masons Hamlin 


928 FINE 
SOLID SILVER 
GOODS. 


GiFtTs 


Grade Ree 


Souvenirs for 
Fine Enamel 








sine Diamonds 


Rubies, Pearls and other 
a precious stones 


—at retail. 


Established 5 so Years. 


Spautpine & Co., 


(INCORPORATED.) 


State and Jackson Sts., Chicago. 


36 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris, 





Our “‘ Suggestion Book” mailed free. 





HITCHINGS & CO., Hortcutral Arhitects and Builders 
GREENHOUSE HEATING ano VENTILATING APPARATUS. 





Jonservatories, Greenhouses, Palm Houses, Etc., Erected Complete with 
Our Patent Iron Frame Construction. Plans and Estimates of Cost and 
Tilustrated Catalogues Sent on Application. 


GRAND AND UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


containing their improved method of stringing, 
do not require one-quarter as much tuning as 
any other pianos made. 


THE CELEBRATED 


Liszt CHURCH ORGAN 


for Parlors and Churches, isthe most perfect in- 
strument ofits class. Illustrated Catalogue free. 


Organs and Pianos sold for Cash or on 
Easy Payments. 


MASON & HAMLIN 
ORGAN AND PIANO COMPANY, 


Boston. New York. Chicago. Kansas City. 


HAMILTON HOTEL, 
HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 
OPEN FROM DECEMBER UNTIL MAY. 


A. PARK BOYCE & Co., Mars. 


Cable Address: 
HOTEL, BERMUDA. 





233 MERCER ST., N.Y. 








LEWIS 6. TEWKSBURY 





Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 
Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the world, 
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Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 
informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 


H &C 
Rane’ 
On White China, 





On Decorated China. 








om 5 A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN IS 
; SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. 


Se 2S THECLUB= 
Ye See COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKY, HOLLAND CIN, 
TOM CIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 
We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pure and well matured liquors, 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any bar in the world. Being 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 
Try our YORK Cocktail—made without 
j any sweetening—dry and delicious. A sam- 
_ ple 4-ounce bottle sent to any address, pre- 
> paid, for 40c. 
: Stery of the origin of the American Cock- 
tail free on application, 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


ac “6 F HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 


39 Broadway, New York. Hartford, Conn. 
7 end 20 Piccadilly, W. London, England, 








(ESTER AXAAKAAWA AXA, DXA AXA AXAINA DXA AXAAXA AYA GESTER 
IF YOU WILL PARDON ME 


I'll take off my coat and show you the best suspender ‘Xi 


AA 


in front, stretch as much as I 
can reach, last indefinitely, and 
make the suspender supremely 
comfortable. Beside it’s as ele- 
gant a_ brace as is sold. 


It’s made with ‘‘ graduated ”” 
elastic-cord ends, which slide 

One of these labels on the back 
of each pair, 





I B Really, you would better try a 

pair. Only Fifty cents. A cheaper model, the ‘‘ Workers,” 

at Twenty-five cents. Both have ‘‘ graduated”’ cord ends. M 

Sample pairs mailed for price. Best dealers have them. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., No. 7 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass. 
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THERE IS A“ BEST" IN EVERYTHING~ 


Buy-cycles 
but do it carefully. There are many GOOD 


wheels—there are some better than others. 
There is ene best— 


" The 
“Stearns. 


“The Yellow Fellow.” 
Consult your interests by reading our cata- 





logue ; it tells many truths about bicycles. It's 
free. 

E. C. STEARNS & CO., Syracuse, N. Y. 
BIDWELL-TINKHAM CYCLE CO., 
306-310 West soth St., New York. 

Agents for New York and Brooklyn. 





Hinds’ —— Almond 
Honey Cream. 


UNSURPASSED AS A TOILET REQUISITE 


FREE—A Sample Bottle, 


bs 


with Book describing its many 
uses and giving valuable testi- 
monials, sent Free to any address 
by mentioning Zz/e. 

Boston, March 15, 1894. 
Mr. A. S. Hinps: 

Dear Sir—1 have tried your ‘‘ Honey 
and Almond Cream"’ and am delighted 
with it. It is most soothing and agree- ffi; 
able for the skin, and I am very glad to fj 
know of it, and shall take great pleasure /}} 
in recommending it to my friends. 

Very parce hinge 
ISABELLA EVESSON. 
— BEST FOR— 
Pimples, 
Chafing, Itching, 
Scaly Eruptions, 
Eczema, etc. 





Rough, Hard, 
Irritated Skin, 
Chapped Hands, 
Face and Lips. 


Recommended by the Ladies Everywhere, 
A Trial Size Bottle sent post-paid for 30 Cts. 
PRICE 50 CENTS AT DRUGGISTS. 
Sent post-paid 60 cents per bottle. 
A. S. HINDS, - - Portland, Maine. 








Lilith 


7 eTUL, 
; Fifth Aver 


NEW YORK. .°. 
Before removing to 
Our new Six-Story Iron Building 
39 and 41 West 234d St., 


CRAND 


emoval Sale 


Rich Furs, Coats, ‘Capes and 
Gowns, Hats and Bonnets. 


OUR TRADE-MARK in every garment 
is a lasting guarantee for Quality, Style, 
Fit and Finish. 

Everything being equal, our prices defy 
competition. 














